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violence itself, were hatching beneath the palace walls, and assas-
sination, whether by the dagger or the bowl, I had better said
the coffee-cup, would have been quite in keeping, nor likely to
cause the smallest surprise to any one. Mahboob, too, always
odious to 'Abd-Allah, was at this moment more so than ever,
and the minister himself could not fail to foresee his own per-
sonal peril when time should place undivided and autocratic
power in the hands of one whom he had so often browbeaten
and kept in abeyance. Hence he sided with Sa'ood, and by so
doing heated the furnace of 'Abd-Allah's evil passions one seven
times more than it was wont to be heated. The nobles of the
town, the very strangers, all sided with the one or the other of
the half-brothers, and though Feysul's life, like the silken thread
round the monsters in Triermain's " Hall of Fear," yet held the
tigers back, it might not suffice to restrain some sudden and
especially some secret spring.

Now 'Abd-Allah in the course of his amateur lectures had
learnt enough to know the poisonous qualities of various drugs,
and of strychnine in particular; and though probably unac-
quainted with the exploits of European criminals, was fully
capable of giving them a rival in the East The cure, or at least
the relief, just alluded to, had occurred about the i6th of No-
vember, exactly at the time when I had given him to understand
our definite refusal of his offers, and when he was in conse-
quence somewhat uncertain what course next to follow. A day
or two after he sent for me, expressed his regret at our resolution
to quit the capital, and begged that we would at least leave
behind us in his keeping some useful medicines for the public
benefit, and above all that we would entrust him with that
powerful drug whose sanitary effects were now the subject of
general admiration.

All that I could say about the uselessness, nay, the great
danger, of pharmacy in unlearned hands, was rejected as a mere
and insufficient pretext. At last, after much urging, the prince
ended by saying that for the other ingredients I might omit
them if I chose, but that the strychnine he must have, and that
though at the highest price I might fancy to name.

His real object was perfectly clear, nor could I dream of
lending a hand, however indirect, to his diabolical designs, nor
did I see any way open before me but that of a firm though